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water. These oases are sufficiently numerous to preserve a
stray Bedouin or two from perishing, though not enough so to
become landmarks for any regular route across the central
Dahna. From the main sand-waste runs out the long and broad
arm which we were now traversing; it presents like features
with the southern desert, till, after pushing on to the north be-
tween Djebel Toweyk and the coast-range of Hasa, it ends in
the plain of Zobeyr behind Koweyt, nearly parallel with the
northern extremity of the Persian Gulf.

From our Aal-Morrah friends Aboo-'Eysa now took indications
for the way we had to follow, and thus procured us five minutes
of standing still, but without alighting from our camels. About
an hoar after, we came in sight of his Kejm, a work of much
labour and cost. Reassured by its eloquent bilence that we
were certainly on the right track, we hastened on, very weary
from the intense heat, yet unwilling to halt in this region of
danger. When the afternoon was somewhat advanced, we saw
coming up from the east, and not far on our left, wtat seemed
a troop of black ants; it approached, and we discerned in it the
main army of Hasa, slowly dragging along with them through
the sands two heavy guns sent from Kateef for the siege of
'Oneyzah. The number of this division, much larger than the
former, could not have been less than seven or eight hundred
men; but we did not meet them, as they kept about a quarter
of a mile aside of us to the north ; and no one in either party
had curiosity enough to take him a circuitous scamper through
the sands for the sake of gossip.

After sunset we reached the second Eejm or cairn, if cairn
may be called a heap of stones with no one buried under it;
this is Bejmat-el-Grhnnnfim. Here the desert-scene began to
change; the sands were henceforth mixed with gravel, and gave
firmer footing to our beasts. We alighted for supper; I might
entitle it breakfast, for we had taken nothing all day. Every
one rejoiced at our leaving the Dahna in our rear. But the
success of Aboo-'Eysa, who had piloted the caravan better than
their original leader, aroused in the breast of El-Glmnnam and
his partisans the feeling which " does merit as its shade pursue/'
and nowhere more than in Arabia. I must allow that the
prevalence of this unamiable passion somewhat vitiates my